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end my life in such a way, which I was not worthy to do. That, 0 my God, is truly a proof that Thou dost love me, and an assurance that Thou dost receive me in the number of Thy servants; for, although the sentence had been communicated to me, I was greatly afraid, in view of the manner in which I have been treated for nineteen years, that I might not be so near as I am to a blissful ending of my life; for I thought that your Queen would not dare to lay her hand upon me, who am, by God's grace, a queen like herself, like herself the daughter of a king, consecrated like herself, her nearest relative, too, and like herself, a grand-daughter of King Henry VII., and who have had the honor of being Queen of France, of which kingdom I am still Queen Dowager. My fear on this point was the greater," she added, placing her hand upon a New Testament which lay upon the little table by her side, " because I swear upon this holy book that I have never sought, consented to, or even desired the death of my sister, the Queen of England."
" Madame," rejoined the Earl of Kent, taking a step toward her, and pointing to the Testament, te that book upon which you swore is not true, for it is the popish version; and no more weight is to be attached to your oath than to the book upon which it is sworn."
" My Lord," retorted the Queen, " what you say may be conclusive to your mind, but not to mine, for I know that this book is a true and faithful translation of the word of God, made by a very learned doctor and godly man and approved by the Church."
"Madame," Kent replied, "your Grace's mind has been formed on the instruction you received in your youth, and you have never inquired for yourself as to what is good or bad. It is not surprising, therefore,